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 Envie. 


NZ : let the prouder Pines of Idafeare : 
The ſudden fires of heauen : and decline * 
Their yeelding tops, that dar d the skies whilere : 
And ſhake your ſturdie trunks ye prouder Pines, 
Vyhoſe ſwelling gr ines are like be gald alone, 
Vrith the deepe furrowes of the thunder-ſlone,.- - 


Stand ye ſecure, ye ſafer (brubs below, 

In humble dales,whome heauns doe not deſpight: - 

Nor angrie clouds conſpire your ouerthrow, * - + 

Enuying at your too-diſdginfull bight,\ 7 
Let high attempts dread Enuy,and ill towgaes, 
"And cowardly ſhrinke for feare of cauſles wrongs 
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His Defiance to Enuie. 


So wont big Okes feare winding Yuy-weed: 

0 ſoaring Eglesferre the neighbour Sonne: 

0 golden Mazor wont ſuſpicion breed, 

|. deadly Hemlocks poyſoned Potion, 

!/ So Adders ſhroud themſelues in faireſt leanes: 
/ So fouler Fate the fayrer thing bereaues. 


or the low buſh feares climbing Tuy-twine: 
Nor lowly Buſtard dreads the diſtant rayes. 
Nor earthen Pot wont ſecret death to ſhrine: 
Nor ſuttle Snake doth lurke in pathed wayes. 
Nor baſer deed dreads Enny and ill tongues, 


Nor ſorinks ſs ſoone for feare of cauſeleſſe wrongs. 
Needs 
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Needs me then hope . or doth me need miſ-dreade 
Hope for that honor, dread that wrong full ſpight: 
Spight of the partie honor of the deede, 
V hich wont alone on liftie obie@ts light. 

That Enuie ſhould accoaſt my Muſe and me, 

For this ſorude, and reckleſſe Poeſie, 


FYould ſhe but ſhade her tender Browes with Bay, 
That now lye bare in careleſſe wilfull rage: 
And trance —_ inthat ſweete Extaſey, 
That rouzeth drouping thoughts of baſhfwll age. 

(T ho now thoſe Bays, and that aſpired rhooghe, 
In careleſſe rage, ſhe ſets at worſe then nought.) 
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Or would we looſe her plumy pineon, 
Manicled long with bendoof modeſt feare: 

* Soone x haue those Keftrels proud out gone, 
VV hoſe - Reobvi wings are dew d with weeter aire; 
And hopen now to ſhoulder from aboue 

The Eagle from the ſtayrs of friendly Toue 


Or lift ſhe rather in late Triumph reare 
Eternall Trophees to ſome Conqueror, 
VVhoſe dead dere ſlept in his Sepulcher, 
And never ſaw, nor life, nor light before : 
Tolead ſad Pluto captine with my ſong, 
To grace the triumphs he obſcur d ſo long. 
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Or ſcoure the ruſted ſwords of Eluiſh knighes, 
erer in _ es : or ſheath ths new. 
In miſly morall Types ; or tell their fights, 
VV ho mehtie Giants, or who Monſters ſlew. 
And by ſome ſtrange inchanted ſpeare and ſhield- 
Vanquiſht their foe , and wan the dowbtfull field. 


May be ſhe might in ſtately Stanzaes frame 
Stories of Ladies, and aduenturons knights, 
To raiſe her ſilent and inglorious name, 
Vuto areach-leſſe pitch of Prayſes hight. 
And ſomewhat ſay, as more unworthie done. 
PVorthie of Braſſe, and hoary Marble flone. 
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Then might vaine Enuy waſte her duller wing, 
To trace the aeryſteps, ſhe ſpiting ſees: 

And vainly faint in bepleſſe followine 

The clouded paths her natiue droſſe denies. 

But now ſuchlowly Satyres here Iſing, 

Not warth our Muſe, not worth their enuying. 


To good (if ill) tobe expos'd to blame: 

Too good, if does ſhamleſſe vice. 

Ill, if too good, not anſwerme their name: 

So good and ill inficklecenſare lies. 
Since in our Satyre les both good and ill, 
And they andit ,inwarying readers will. 
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ren ye Muſes how Iwilfull ſong 
Theſe heady rimes,withoute ſecond care: | 
And wiſh t them wor ſe ny guiltie thoughts among: 
The ruder Satyre ſhould go rag'd andbare: 

And ſhow his rougher cnd his hury hide: 

Tho mine be ſmooth, and deckt in careleſſe pride. 


FYould we but breath within a wax-bound quill, 
Pans ſenenfold Pipe, ſome plaintine Pafterdl 
To teach each hollow grone, and ſhrubby hill, 
Ech murmuring brooke each ſolitariewvale 
To ſound our lowe , and to our ſong accord, 
VFearing Eccho with one changeleſſe word. 


HisDefiance to Enuie. 


Or liſt -vsmake two ſtrining ſhephards ſing, 
VVith coſtly wagers for the wviftorie, 
Pnder Menalcas mage:whiles one doth bring 
A carnen Bole well wrought of Beechen tree: 
Prayſing it by the ſtorie, or the frame, 
Or want of ſe, or skilfull makers name. 


Another \ayeth awell-marked Lambe, 
Or ſpotted Kid, or ſome more forward Steere; 
And from the Payle doth praiſe their fertile dam: 
So doe they ſtriue in doubt, in hope, in feare, 
A waycine for their truſtie Vrmpires doome, 
Faulted as falſe,by him that's onercome, 
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YVhether ſo me liſt my louely thought to ſing, 

Come daunce ye nimble Dryads by my ſide: 

Te gentlewood-Nymphs come: and with you bring 

The willing Faunes that moug ht your muſick guide 
Com Nimphs and Faunes, that haunt thoſe ſhadz 
PV hiles I report my fortunes or my loues. (groues 


| Or whether lift me ſing ſo perſonate, 
My ftrizing ſelfe to conquer with my werſe: 
Speake ye attentiue ſwaynes that heard me late, 
Needs me giue graſſe unto the Conquerers. 
Az Colins feete I throw my yeelding reede: 
But let the reſt win homage by their deed. 
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But now(ye Muſes)ſith your ſecred heſls 
Profanea are by each preſuming tongue: 
In {cornfull rage I-vow this ſulent ie, 
T hat neuer field nor groue ſhall heare my ſong, 
Only theſe refuſe rymes I here miſpend, 
To chie the world that did my thoughts offend, 


as. 
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De ſuis Satyris. 


Dum Satyre dixi, videor dixiſſe Sat ir# 
Corripio; aut iſt ec non ſatis eſt Satyra, 


Irs facit $atyram geliquum Sat temperat iran 
Pinge txo Satyr 9 ſanguine Jum Satyra eſt. 


Ece nonam Satyram:Satyrum fine cornibus!Euge 
Monſtra nou monſiri hac, © Satyri& Satyre. 
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I Firſt aduenture, with foole-hardie might, 
Totreade the ſteps of perilous deſpight : 
Ifirſt aduenture , follow me who liſt, 
And be the ſecond Engliſh Satyriſt. "1d 
Enuy waits on my backe, Truth on myſade: . 
Enuy will be my Page , and Truth my Guide. .. . 
Enute the margent yolds,and Truth the line: 
Truth doth approue , but enuie dothrepine. + \ 
For in this ſmoothing age who durſb.indite, .\.- + | 
Hath made his pen an hyred Paraſite. 

To 
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Prologue 


Toclaw the back of him that beaſtly lies, 

And pranck baſe men in Proud Superlatines. 

FW Vhence damned wice is ſhrouded quite from ſhame 
And crown'd with Vertues meed,gmmortall Name: 
Infamy diſpoſſeſt of natiue due, 

Ordain'd of old on looſer life toſue: . 

' Theworldseye bleared with thoſe ſhameleſſe lyes, 
Mak din the ſhew of meal-month d Poeſies. 

Go daring Muſe on with thy thankleſſe taske, 

And do the rogly face of vice onmacke : 

end if thou canſt not thine highlight remit, 

So as it mought a lowly Satyrefit, 

Let lowly Satyrerriſe a loft to thee: | 
Truth be thy ſpeede 7 Truth thy Patron bee, 
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Or Ladies wanton loue, nor wandring knight; 
Legend T out in rimes all richly dight. 
Nor frighr the Reader with the Pagan yaunt 
Of mightie Mahound,and greate Termagaunt. 
Nor li{t I Sonnet of my Miſtrefle face, 
To paint ſome Blowefle with a borrowed grace; 
Nor can I bide to pen ſome hungrie Scene 
For thick-skin eares, and vndeſcerning eyne. 
Nor euer could my ſcornfull Muſe abide 
With Tragick ſhooes her ankles for to hide. 
Nor can I crouch;and writhe my fauning tayle - : 
To ſome greate Patron,for my beltauayle. | 
B. - --: Such , 
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Such hunger-ſtaruen Trencher Poetrie, 

Orlcrt it never liue,or timely die: 

Nor vnder cuerie bank,and cuerie Tree, 

Speake rymesvnto my-oten Min(tralfie: 

Nor caroll out ſo pleaſing liuely laies, 

As mought the Graces moue my mirrh to praiſe. 
Trumpet, and reeds, and ſocks, and bukins fine, 

T them bequeath : whoſe ſtatues wandring Twine 
Of Yuy, mixt with Bayes,circlen around 

Their huing Temples likewiſe Laurel-bonnd. 
Rather had1I, albee in carelefle rymes, 

Check the miſ-ordered world, and lawleſlc times. 
Nor need I crave the Muſes mid-wifry, 

To bring to light ſo worth-leſſe Poetry: 

Or if we liſt, what baſer Muſe can bide, 

To fit and ſing by Grantaes naked fide? 

They hunt the tyded Thames and ſalt Medway, 
Ere fince the ſame of their late Bridall day, 
Nought haue we here but willow-ſhaded ſhore, 
To tell our Grant his banks are left for lore. 
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VVhilome the ſiſters nine were Veſtall maides, 
And he!d their Temple in the fecrer ſhades. 

Of faire Parnaſſm that two-headed hill, | 
Whoſe auncient fame the Southern world did fiIL 
And in the ſtead of their erternall fame, 

Was the coole ſtreame,that tooke his endles name, 
From out the fertile hooſe of winged ſeed: 

There did they fit and do their holy deed, 

That pleaſ'd both heauen and eartherill that of ate, 
Whome ſhould I fault ? or the moſt righteous Fare? 
Or heauen, or men,or fiends, or ought beſide,” 
That cuer made rhat foule miſchance beride? 

Some of the ſiſters in ſecurer ſhades. 

Defloured were: 
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And ever fince diſdaining Sacred heme. 

Done ouyht that might their heauen'y ſtock defame. 
Now is Pernaſſu# turned to a ſtewes: 

And on Bay-ſtocks the wanton Myrtle grewes. 
Cytheron hill's become a Brothel-bed, 

And Pyrene ſweete,turnd to a poyſoned head 
Ofcole-blacke puddle :whoſe infe&tious Raine 
Corrupteth all the lowly fruitfull plaine. 

Their modeſt ſtole, to gariſh looſer weede, 

Deck with loue-tauors : their late whordoms meced. 
And wherethey wont fip of the ſimple flood, 

Now tofle they bowles of Bacchus boyling bloud, 

I njaruelled mach with doubtfull iealouſic, 

Whence came ſuch Litturs ofnew Poetric; | 
Mce thought Ifear d, leaſt the horſe-hoofed well 
His nr did proudly oucr-{well | 

In ſome late diſcontent, thence to enſue F 
Such wondrous rablements of Rime-ſters new: 
Butfince, I ſaw it painted on Fames wings, 
The uſes to be woxen Wantonings. Pye 
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Each buſh,each bank, and ech baſe Ap peu, 
Can ſerue to fate their beaſtly lewd dehire. = 
Ye baſtard Poets ſee your Poa; 
From common Trulls and joarkfon ne "WE 
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VVith ſame Pot-furie rauiſht fromtheir wit, —_ 
They fit and muſe on ſome no-yulgar writ: 

As frozen Dung-hils in a winters morne, 

That voyd of Vapours ſeemed all beforne, 

Soone as the Sun, ſends out his piercing beames, 
Exhale out filthic ſmoke and ſtinking ſteames: 
Sodoth the baſe , and the fore-barren braine, 
Sooneas the raging wire begins to raigne, 

One higher pitch'd doth fer his ſoaring thought 
On crowned kings that Fortune hath low brought: 
Or ſome vpreared, high-aſpiring ſwaine 

As it might be the Turkiſh 7 amberlaine . 


Then 
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Then weeneth he his baſe drink-drowned ſpright, 
Rapt to the threefold loft of heauen hight, 
When he conceives vpon his fained ſtage 
The ſtalking ſteps of his greate perſonage, 
Graced with huf-cap termes, and thundring threats, 
That his poore hearers hayre quite ypright ſets. | 
Such ſoone, as ſome braue minded hungrie youth 
Sees fitly frame to his wide-ſtrained mouth, 
He yaunts his voyce ypon an hyred tage, 
With high-ſet ſteps, and princely carriage; 
Now ſoouping in fide robes of Royaltie, 
That earlt did skrub in lowhie brokerie. 
There if he can with termes Italianate, 
Big-ſounding ſentences, and words of ſtate, 
Faire patch me vp his pure /ambick verlc, 
He rauiſhes the gazing Scaffolders: 
Then certes was the famous { orduban 
Neuer bur halfe ſo high Tragedian. 
Now'leaſt ſuch frightfull ſhowes of Fortunes fall, 
And bloudy Tyrants rage,ſhould chance appall 
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The dead ſtroke audience, mid the filent rout, 
Comes leaping in a ſelfe-mis formed lour, 

And laughes, and grins, and frames his Mimik face, 
Andiuliles ſtraight into the princes place. 

Then doth the Theazre Eccbo all aloud, 

Wh gladſome noyle of that applauding croud. 

A goodly hech-poch ; when vile Ruſſetting s, 

Are match with monarchs,and-wirth ary £6 kings- 
A goodly grace to lober Tragick, Muſe, 

When cach baſe clowne, his Tabbe fiſt doth bruile 
And ſhow his tceth in double ratten-row, 

For laughter at his ſelfe-reſembled ſhow. 

Meane while our Poets in high Parliament, 

Sit watching euerie word, and gefturement, 

Like curious Cenſors of ſorne doughtic geare, 
Whiſpering their verdit in their _ carc. 
Wotothe word whoſe margent in their ſcrole, 

Is noted with a blacke condemning Cole. 
But if cach periode might the Synode pleaſe, 


Ho, bring the Juy boughs, and bands of ayes 
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Now when they part and leaue the naked ſtage, 
Ginsthe bare hearerin a guiltie rage, 

To curſe and ban, and blame his likerous eye, 
That thus hath lauiſht his late halfe-penie. - - 
Shame that the Muſes ſhould be bought and ſold, q 
For eueric peaſants brafle,on each ſcaffold. ties 
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Oo popular is Tragicke Pochie, 

Strayning his tip-toes for a farthing fee, 
And doth beſides on Rimelefſe numbers tread, 
Vnbid Iambicks flow from carelefle head. 
Some brauer braine in high Heroick rimes 
Compileth worm-cate ſtories of olde times; 
And he like ſome imperious Maroniſt, 
Coniures the muſes that they him aſſiſt, 
Then triues he to bumbaſlt his feeble lines 
With farre-fetche phraſe : 
And maketh vp his hard-betaken tale 
With ſtrange enchantinents, fetcht from darkeſome 
Of ſome IHebſſa, that by Magicke doome (vale 
To Twſcens ſoyle tranſporteth MMerhins toombe: 
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Painters and Poets holde your auncient right : 2 
Write what you will, and write not what you mights 
Their limits be their liſt, their reaſon will. 

Bur if ſome Painter in preſuming skill, 

Should paint the ſtars in center of the earth, 

Could ye forbeare ſome ſmiles, and taunting mirth? 
But let no rebell Satyre dare traduce 

Th'cternall Legends of thy Faerie Muſe, 

Renowmed Spencer : whom no eatthly wight 
Dares once to emulate, much leſle dares defoioht. 5 
Saluſt of France, and: Tuſtan eAvieſt, © 
Yeeldvp the Lawrell garland ye haue loſt: 
And let all others willow weare with me, 
Orlettheir vndeſcruing Temples bared be, 


Nother , whoſe more heauic hearted Saint 
A Delights in nought but notes of rucull plaint, 

Vregeth his melting Muſe with follem teares 

Rime of ſome dretie fates of lucklefſe peeres. 

Then brings he vp ſome branded whining Ghoſt, 

To till how old miſfortunes had him toft. 

Then muſt he ban the guiltlefle fates aboue, 

Or fortune fraile,or varewarded loue. 

And when he hath parbrak'd his gricued minde, 

He ſends him downe where carſt he did him find, 

Without one penie to pay Charons hire, 

That waiteth for the wandring gholts retire. 
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Peet 
Nother ſcorns the home-fpun thred of rimes, 
Match'd with the loftie feete of elder times; 

Giue me the numbred yerſe that Virgilſung, 

And Virgil ſelfe ſhall ſpeake the Engliſh toung: 

AAanhood and garboiles ſhall he chaunt with chaunged 

(feere 

And head-ſtrong Dafils making Muſicke meete. 

The nimble Datils ftriuing to out-go 

The drawling Sponaees pacing it below, 
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The lingring Spondees, labouring to delay, 

'The breath-lefle Dactils with a ſodaine ſtay. 

Who cuer ſaw a Colte wanton and wilde, 

Yoakt with a ſlow-foote Oxc on fallow field ? 

Can right areed how handſomely beſers 

Dull Spondees with the Engliſh DaGtilets ? 

It /owe ſpeake Englith in a thundring cloud, 

T hwick thwack,, 2nd Riffe raffe, rores he out aloud. 
Fie on the forged mint that did create 

New coyne of words ncucr aiticulate, 
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Reat is the folly of a feeble braine, 

Ore-rulde with loue, and tyrannous diſdaine: 
For loue, how-cuer in the baſeſt bref; 
It breedes high thoughts that feed the fancie belt, 
Yeris he blinde, and leades poore fooles awrie, 
While they hang gazing on their miſtrefle eye. 
The loue-ficke Poer, whoſe importune praycr 
Repullſed is with reſolute diſpaire, | 
Hopeth to conquer his diſdainfull dame, 
With publike plaints of his conceiued flame. 
Then powres he foorth in patched Sonettings, 
His love, his luſt, and loathſome flatcerings : 
As tho the ſtaring world hagd on his ſlecue, (gricue. 
When once he ſmiles,to laugh: and when he fighs,to 
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'Careth the world, thou loue,thou liue, or die? 
Careth the world how faire thy faire'one be? 
Fond wit-wal that wouldſt lode thy wit-lefſe head 
With timely hornes , before thy Bridall bed. 
Then can he terme his durtie ill-fac'd Bride 

Ladie and Qyeene, and virgin deified: 

Beſhee all ſootie-blacke,or beric browne, 

Shee's white as morrows milk, or flakes new blowne. 
And tho ſhe be ſome dunghill drudge at home, 
Yet can he her refigne ſome refuſe roome 

Amids the well-knowne ſtars : or if not there, 

Sure will he ſaint her in his Calenderc. 
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nce ye prophane: mel! nat with holy'things, 
Ha Fit uſe from Paleſtine beings. 
Parnaſſm is transform'd to Sion-hill, 
And [wry-patmes her ſteepe aſcents done fill, 
| Now good S. Peter weepes pure Hedcon, 
And both the CMaries make a Muſicke mone 3 
Yea and the Prophet of the heauenly Lire, 
Great Slower, {ings in the Engliſh Quire, 
| : _— 
\ * Andisbecomea new found Sonectiſt, 
Singing his loue, the holy ſpouſe of Chriſt : 
| Like as ſhe were ſome light-skirts of the reſt, 
| In mightieſt Ink-horniſines he can thither wreſt, 
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A King my deare will, - + 
Porthis your zeale, = fure-admired skill, 
Be ſtraight tranſported from Tcruſalem, 
Vnto the holy houſe. of. Bethleem, 
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| oe ye Muſes,ar your thriving Mae, 
Cupid hath crowned anew Laureat : 

Iſaw his ſtatue gay!y tyrd ingreene, 

As if he had ſome ſecond Phwbu beene. 

His Statue trimd wich the Venercan tree, 

And ſhrined faire within your SanQuarie. 
What, he, that ea:ſt to gaine the riming Goale 
The worne Recitall- roll of Cipitol, 

Rimed in rules of Stewiſh ribaldrie, 

Teaching expetimentall bauderic? 

Whiles th "tching vulgar tickled with the ſong, 
Hinged on their vnreadie Poets to 

Take rhis ye patient Muses : and foule ſhame 


Shall waite ypon your once profaned name. 
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Fake this, ye Muſes, this ſo high deſpight, 
And ler allhaectull fucklefle birds of night: 
Let Scriching Owles neſt in your razed roofes, 
And let your flogre with horned Satyres hoofes 
Be dinted'and defiled eucrie morne : 
And let your walles be an eternall ſcorne. 
What it ſome Shordich furie ſhould incite 
Some luſt-ſtung lercher : muſt he ncedes indite 
The bealtly rites of byred Venerie, 
The whole worlds vniuerſall bawd to be ? 
Did neyeryetno damned Libertine, 
Nor elder Heathen, nor new Florentine, 
Tho they were famous for lewd libertie, 
Venture ypon ſo ſhamefull yillanie 
Our Epigrammatarians olde and late, 
Were wontbe blamy'd for too licentiate. 
Chaſt men, they did but glaunce at Lesbias deed, 
And handſomely leaue off with cleanly ſpeed. 
But Arts of Whoring : ſtories of the Any 
Ye Muſes, will ye beare, and may refuſe? 
Nay let the Diuell, and Saint Valentine, 
Be goffipsro thoſe ribald rimes of thine. 
| | FINIS. 
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'8 - beene the Manes of that Cynick ſpright, 
Cloth d with ſame ſtubborn clay&> led to light? 
Or doe the relique aſhes of his graxe 

Reiine and riſe from their forſaken caue ? 

That ſo with gall-weet words and ſpeeches rude, 

| Controls the maners of themultitnde. 

Enie belike incites his pining heart, 

And bids it ſate it ſelfe with others ſmart, 

Nay, no deſpight : but angrie Nemeſis, 

VV haſe ſcourge doth follow all that done amifſe : 
That ſcourge 1beare, albe in rudefiſk, 

And wound, and ſtrike, awd pardon whomſbe liſt. 


SAT.I. 


| 
| 


33 LIB. IT. 


ws 


SAT. I. 


So oo 


Or ſhame write better Labeo, or write none, 
_ Or better write , or Labeowrite alone, 
Nay call the Cymick but a wittie foole, 
Thence to abiure his handſome drinking boler 
Becauſe the thirſtie {waine with hollow hand, 
Conmueied the ſtreame to weet his drie weaſand. 
Write thty that can,tho they that cannot, doe: 
But who knowes that , but they that do not know. 
Lo what itis that makes white rags ſo deare, 
That men muſt piue a teſton for a queare. 
Lo what its that makes gooſe-wings ſo ſcant, 
That the diſtreſſed Semſter did them want, 
So,)auiſhope-tyde cauſeth faſting-lents, 
And Rtarucling Famine comes of large expence. 
Might 
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|  Mightnot (fo they where pleaſd that beeneaboue) 
Long Paper-abſtmence our death remoue? h 
Then manie a Loerd would 1n forfairment, 

Beare Paper-fagots ore the Pauement. 

But now men wager who ſhall blot the moſt, 
Andeach man writes. Ther /o much lobour toſt , 
That's good, that's great : Nay muth is fildome well, 
Of what is bad, @ luti's agreate deate. | 

Better is more: but beſt is nowght at all. 

Leſſe is the next, and leſſer cruminall. 

Little and good, is greateſt good ſane one, 

Then Labeo, or write little or write none, 

Tuſh but ſmall paynes can be but little art, 

Or lode full drie-fars fro the forren marr. 

With Fol. volumes, two to 3n Oxe hide, 

Or elle ye Pamphleter go ſtand a fide, 

Readejin each Schoole, in eueric margent coted, 
In euerie Catalogue for an autour noted . 

There's happineſſe well giuen, and well gor, 
Leſle gifts, and leſſer gaines I weigh them not. 
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So may the Giant rome and write on high, 

Be he a Dwarfe that writes not their as 1. 

But well far Srrabo, which as ſtories tell, 
Contriu'd all Trey within,one Walnut ſhell. 

His curious ghoftnow lately hither came. 

Arrwing neere the mouth of Juckie Tame: 

Iſaw a Piſmire ftrugling with the lode, 
Dragging all He: vine towards her abvde.' 
Now dare we hither, if we durſt appeare, 

The ſubtile $17thy-mas that liu d while eare: 

Such one was onice, or once I was miſtaught, 

A Smith at Uucans owne forge yp brought, 
That made an Iron-chariot ol oht, 

The coach-horſe was a Flea in trappings dight. 
The tame-lefle ſeed could well his wagon wield, 
Through downes and dales of the vneyen field. 
Striue they laugh we: meane while the black ſtorie 
Paſſes new Strabo, and new Straboes Troy. 
Little for great:and great for good:all one: 

For ſhame or bener write, or Lebeo write none. 


But 
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But who coniur'd this bawdie Poggiet ghoſt, * 
From out the flewes of his lewde home-bred coaſt: . 
Or wicked Rablais dronken reuellings, 

To grace the miſ-ruſe of our Tauernmgs? 

Or who pur Bayer into blind Capids ft, 

That he ſhould crowne what Laureats him li 
Whoſe words are thoſe,to remedie the deed, 
That cauſe men ſtop their noſes when they read? 
Both good things ill, and ill things well: all one? 
For ſhame write cleanly Zabee,or write none. 
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Tx whar end did our lauiſh aunceſtours, 
Erc& of old theſe ſtately piles of ours? 
For thred-bare clearks,and for the ragged Muſe 
Whom better fit ſome cotes of ſad ſecluſe? 
Bluſh niggard xFpe,and be aſham'd to ſee, 
Theſe monuments of wiſer anceſtric. 
And ye faire heapes the Hoſes ſacred ſhrines, 
In ſpight of time and enuious repines) 
Stand till and flouriſh till the worlds laſt day, 
Vpbrayding it with former loues decay. 
Here may you Mwſer,our deare Soneraignes, 
Scorne each baſe Lordlang ever you diſdaines, 
 Andeuerie peaſant churle, whoſe ſmokie roofe 
Denied oy an for your deare bchoofe. 
Scorne ye the world before it do complaine, 
And ſcorne the world that ſcorneth you againe. 
And 
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And ſcorne contemprit ſelfe that doth incite 
Each ſingle-ſold Squire to ſet you at folight, 
What needes me cate for anie bookiſh skill, 
To blot white papers with my reſtleſſe quill; 
Or poare on painted leaues : or beat my braine 
With far-fetch thought, or to conſume in yaine 
In latrer Euen, or midſt of winter nights, 
Il ſmelling oyles, or ſome Qill-warching lights. 
Letthem . meane by bookiſh buiſineſle 
Toearne their bread: orhopen to profeſſe 
Their hard got skill: let them alone for mee; 
Buhie their Cad with deeper bookerie. 
Great gaines ſhall bide you fire, when ye haue ſpenr 
A thouſand Lamps: and thouſand Reames hauerenc 
Of needlefle papers, and a thouſand nights 
Haue burned out with coſtly candle lights, 
Ye paliſh ghoſts of efthenwhen at haſt, 
Your patrimonie ſpent in witlefſe waſt, 
Your friends all wearic , and your ſpirits ſpent, 
Ye may your fortunes ſceke : and be forwene 
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Of your kind coſins:2nd your churliſh fires, 

Lef there alone, midſt the faſt-folding Briers, 
Haue not Ilands of faire inheritance, 

Deriu'd by right of long continuance, 

To fir{t-borne males, ſo liſt the law to grace, 
Natures firſt fruits in aneternall race? 

Let ſecond brothers,and poore neſtlings, 

Whom more injurious Nature later brings 

Into the naked world:let them aflgine 

To get hard peny-worths with ſo bootleſle paine, 
Tuſh what care I to be Arceſilas . 

Or ſome ſad Solon:whole deed-furrowed face, 
And ſullen head,and yellow-clouded fight, 
Still on the ſtedfaſt earth are muſing pight. 
Muttring what cenſures their diſtrated minde, 
Ofbrain-fick Paradoxes deeply hath definde; 
Or of Parmenides,or of darke Herackte , 
Whether al be one,or ought be infinite. 

Long would it be,cre thou haſt purchaſe bought, 
Or welthier wexen by ſuch Idſe thought. 
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Fond foole:f1x feet ſhall ſcrue far all thy ores 

And he that cares fox moſt ſhall find no more. 

We ſcorne that wealth ſhould be the finall end, 
Whereto the heauenly Muſe her courſe doth bend: 
And rather had be pale with learned cares, 

Then paunched with thy choyce of changed fares 
Or doth thy glorie ſtand in outward ole 

A oc Aſle, with gold may trapped bee; 

Or if in pleaſure? live we as we may: 

Let ſwiniſh Grif delight in dunghill clays 
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VVho doubts? The lawes fel down fr6 heau&s height, 
Like to ſome glidingſtarre in winters night. 
Themis the Scribe of God did long agone, 
Engraue them deepe in during Marble-ſtone, 
And caſt them downe on this vnruly clay, 
Thar men might know to rule and to « 
But now their CharaRers depraued bin, 
By them that would make gain of others fin. 
And now hath wrong ſo maiſtered the right, - 
Thar they liue beſt , that on wrongs offall light; 
So leathly flye that lives on galled wound, 
And ſcabby Efters inwardly vaſound, 
Feedes fatter with that poylnous carrion, 
Then they that haunt the healthy lims alone. 
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Wo to the weale where many Lawiers bee , 

For there is ſure rpilth ſtore of maladie. 

Twas truely ſaid, and truely was foreſeene 

The fat kine are deuouredof the leane. 

Genus and Species long fince barefoote went, 

Vpon their ten-toes in wilde wandetment: 

Whiles father Bertoll on his footcloth rode, 

Vpon high pauement payly filuer-ftrowd. ' 
Each home-bred ſcience percheth mthe chaire, 
Whileſacred artes grouell onthe groundſell bare. 
Since pedling Barbariſmes gan be in requeſt, 

Nor claſficke rongues, norlearning fotnd no reſt, 
The crowching Chent, with low-bended knee, 
And manie Worſhips, and faire flatterie, 

Tels.on his tale as Gncachly as him liſt, 

Burftill the Lawyers cy6 ſquints on his fiſt: 

It that ſeeme lined with a larger fee, 

Doubt not the ſuite,the law is plaine for thee. 

Tho muſt he buy his vainer hope with price, 
Diſclout his crownes,and tle him for aduice, 
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So hauc Iſcenein a temipeſtuous Nowre, 
Some bryer-baſh 


Kea fakes ad Rar; c pra 
That thought ES 5 Ws ſhelter hay. Fs 
The tals is] Fe fc p< would fare to feeder 
$370 Fa his ſbelters. meed; 
Ter Caime, it for the fec of his defence : 
So robs the theepe, in fauours faire pretence. 
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Yet by. Eſcnlepe he f llenkae ſwore, (hold 
Thar for difeaſes they were neyer more, 
Fees neuer leſle, never ſo Intle gaine; | 
_ _ a ns af and aske the reſt againe. 
of beakh,can anie leech allot? 
Ya a he haue no more that giues 2 
Should Ion each ficke plliow wa my reſt. 
And prope the pulſe of cueriemangie wreſt: 
And ſpie out maruels in each Vzipall: 
And Sn vp the filths that fromchem fall, 
| And giue 2 Us for Ro_ diſcaſe, 
In preſcripr nog orien 
| Allfor foe _ Snidef 
No Horſe-leach but will Soros for gueſs 
Meane while if chaunce ſome deſp rare _—_— 
Com! n heard ofthis _.: 
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As who can crofle the fatall reſolution, 

'theE decreed day of diſſolurion:) 
Whether ill rendment, or recureleſle paine, 
Procyre his death ; the neighbours all complaine, 
Th'unskilfull leech murdred his patient, 

poylon of ſome foule Ingredient, 

ercon the yulgar may as ſoone be brought 
To Socrates-his poyſoned Hemolock-drought, 
As to the wholſome ſulap, whoſe receat 
Might his diſeaſes lingring force defeat. 
If nora dramme of 7rcle ſoueraione, 
Or Aqua vite,” or Sayer Candian, 
Nor Kuchin-eordials cart it remedie, 
Cerrtes his time is comt, needs mought he die. 
Were a leech, as who knowes what nay be, 
The liberall man ſhould le, and carle ould die. 
The ſickly Ladie, andthe gowric Peeve 
Seill n—_ I haunt, that loue their life ſo deare. 
Where life is deare, who cares for coyned droſle ? 
That ſpent, is coanted gaine, and pared, lofle : 
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Or would coniure the Chynnck Mercurie, 

Riſe from his ho:ſdung bed, and ypwards fliet 

And with gh:\le-ſtils, and licks of 

Raiſe the Black-/pright that burnes not with the fire 3 
And bring © winteſſence of Flxw pale, 

Our of ſublimed ſpi pirits minerall, 

Each powdred graine raunfometh captiue kings, 
Purchaſerh Realms and life prolonged brings. 
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Awſt thou cuer Signs patch'd on Paws Church 
oſecke ſome wane Gow before? (doore, 

| Who wants a Churchman, that can ſeruice ſcy, 

Read faſt, and faire, his monthly Homiley ? | 

| And wed, and buric, and make Chriſten-ſoules ? 

Came tothe left-fide Alley of Saint Poules. 

Thou ſeruile Foole, why could't thou not repaire 

To buy aBenefice at Steeple-Faire? 

There moughteſt thou for bur a ſlender price, 

Aduowſon thee with ſome fat benefice : 

' Or if thee liſt not waite for dead mens ſhoon, 

| Korpray ech morn th'incumbents daics were doon: 

| AthouſandPatrons hither ready brin 

| Theirnew-falne Churches tothe Chaficiing, 


Stake 


RON 


SIGILIREIEEE | 


ED, IT, 


wv Joly top Rohr PIT A 
of the Churchsporetwdoore x ; 
CEO in thy fiſts + ©. = 
The Parionage is thine or aber fog: wilt, | 
Saint Fooles of Goram gs ypuith be, ," 
For thisthy baſe and ſctuile Symoni? Ts. 
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"A Gen IY would gladly intertaine 
Into his hokſe,Gme txencher- Chaplaine: 
Some willing man that might inſtruct his ſons, 

And that would ſtand to good conditions. 
Firtt that He lie ypon the Truckle-bed, 
Whiles his yong waiſter lieth ore his hed. 
Second,that he do,on no default, 

Fuer preſume to fit aboue the ſalt. 

Third,that he neuer change his trencher twiſe, 
"Path; that he vſe all common courtefies: _ 

Sit bee at meales, and one halfe riſe and wait. 

Laſt, that heneuer his yong maſter bear, 

But he mult aske his mother to define, 

How manic ierkes ſhe would his breech ſhould line. 
All theſe obſeru'd, he could contented bee, 
To giue fiue markes and winter liucrie. 
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N th'heauens vniuerſall Alphabet. NC Fire ber 
All earthly Are. ſo ſarely are foicſer, "5 51. 7 
That who can read thoſe figures, mayforeſhew 7 


What euer thing ſhall afterwards enſue | 
Faine would 1 mr tour Anilt pleaſe)! . /T 
Why can his tell-tror iT 
Teach him the weathers ſtate {6105 beforne:-/ Fr 
And not fore-rell him,nor his fatall T oaks 210 
Nor his deaths-day,nor n6 fic fad. euent [ 
Which he mought wiſely-labotrr t5 prevent? (615 £1 
_ damned mock-art,andthou brainkek oileg 
old eAftr : where didft vaile ©: 
Thy curſed heating [ongttiar TG 


The black bronds of fome Do eee, 


So thatthe Vu gars.countfor faire gn , 
For liuing orfgs GAY. or whole ; 
His feare or hopafor plentic or for lacke, 
Hangs all y vpn bis New-peares eAlmanack. 
Yfchanceonce ig the ſpring his head ſhould ake: 


It was foretoldiThus {ayes mine e-Limenach, 
In th'heauens ceareare but dozen roomes, 
In which-dwels all the world, paſt and to come 
Twclue ; s.the AF wich tweluc 
EG whe the dhomed - Ra 

mans a9, 
> The whiles denecle te Black: buds gueſt became: 


WG Thearmsby alin atthe wraſtling ewins, 
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The legs their n Aquarizs 

Loi the ve, of the _ WOts' 
The feere tooke yp the Fi with teeth of gold: 
But who with Scorpo lodg'd,may not be told. 
What office then doth the Star-gazer beare? 
Orlet him be the heauensOfteters: 

Or Tapfter: ſome:or ſome be Chamberleines, 
To waite ypon the gueſts they entertaine, | 


Hence can they reade,by vertue of their anode, 


When anie thing is miſt where it was laide. 
Hence they diuine,and hence they can deuiſer | 
Iftheir ayme faile;the Stars to moralize, 
Demon my friend onge liuer-ficke ofloue, 
Thus learn'd I by the figries his priefe remoue. * 
In the blinde 2 herb tt Ifaw Fe lipne, 
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When thou receiu'dft that wilfull nd of thine: 


And nowin go is that crucll mayd, 


Which hath nor yer with foue thy loue . 


But marke when once it comes to Gemind, 


Seroighe way mg _ mow. _ liuerbe, 
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But now (as th'angrie Heauens ſceme to threar 
Manic hard Fortunes, and diſaſtres great : 

If chance it come to wanton Cepricorne, 

And ſointo the Rams difgracefulthorne, 

Then learne thou of the vgly Seorpwn, 

To hate her for her fowle abuſion : 

Thy refuge then the Ballance be of Right, 

Which ſhaltthee from thy broken bond. acquire : 
So with the Crab, go backe whence thou began, 
From thy firſt match : and linea fingle man, 
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ome ſay my Satyres ower-looſely flowe 
Jv hide their gall inough from open ſhowe : 
Not riddle: like, obſcuring their intent ; 
But pul plaine , wuttring what thing they 
the 


Contrarie to the Roman ancients, (ment : 


VV hoſe words were ſhort, and darkeſome was their 
Pho reades one line of their harſh poeſies, (ſence. 
Thrife muſt he take his winde, and breath him thriſe 
My Muſe would follow them that haue fore-gone, 
But cannot with an Engliſh pineon, 


For 


Far looke how farre the ancient Convedie 
Paſt forn Satyres in hey bbertie : 
Sofarre muſt mine yeeld-onto them of ole, 
"Tis better be too bad, then be too bolde. 
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Ime was, and that was term'd the time of Gold, 
When world andtime were young, that now are 
(When queer Saturne {waid the mace of lead, (old. 
And Pride was yet vnborne, and yet vnbred.) 

Time was, ha whiles - Aurumne fall laft, 

Our hunegrie fires gapte for the falling ma 

| | , wy ofthe Docouics oakes. 
Could no vnhusked Akorne leaue the tree, 

But there was challenge made whole it might be. 
And if ſome nice and licorous appetite, 

Deſfir'd more daintie diſh of rare delite, 

+ | They ſcald the ſtored Creb with claſped knee, 

Till they had ſated their delicious eye ; 
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Or ſearch'd the hopefull thicks ofhedgy-rowes, 
For brierie berries, or hawes,or ſowrer floess 
Or when they meant to fare the fin'lt of all,. 
They lickt oake-leaues beſprint with hony fall. 
As for the thriſe three-angled beech nur-ſhell, 
Or cheſhuts armed huske, and hid kernell, © \ 
No Squire durſt touch,the law would not afford, 
Kept Ge the Court,and for the kings owne bord 
Their royall Plate was clay, or wood,or ſtone: 
The vulgar, ſaut his hand,c{ſe had he none. 
Their onely ſeller was the neighbour brooke. 
None did for berter care,for better looke. 
Was then no plzyning of the Brewers ſcape, 
Nor greedie Uiyrner mixr the ſtrained grape. 
The kings pauilion,was the prafly green, 
Vader ſafe ſhelter ofthe ſhatlie rreen . 
Vndereach banke men layd their lims along, 
Not wiſhing anie eaſe, not fearing wrong: - 
Clad with their owne,2s they were ny of old, 
"Not fearing ſhame,not fecling anic cbld, 
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But when by Ceres huſwifr'e and paine, 

Men learn'd to burie the reuiuing graine: 

Ard father [ans tight the new found vine, , 
Riſe on the Elme , with many a friendly twine.. 
And baſe defire bad men ta deluen low, 

For needleſle mettals:then gan'miſchiefe grow. 
Then farwell fayreſt age,the worlds beſt dayes: 
Thriving inill as it in age decaies. 

Then creptin Pride,and pecuiſh Couetiſe: 

And men grue greedie, diſcordous and nice. 
Now man, that carſt Hails. felow was with beaſt, 
Woxe on to weene himſelfe a God at leaft, 

No aerie foule @an rake fo high a flight, 

Tho ſhe her daring wings inclouds haue dight: 
Nor fiſh can diue ſo deepein yeelding Sea. 

Tho Tbetis-ſelfe ſhould ſweare her ſatetie: 

Nor fearfull beaſt candig his caue ſo lowe, | f 
All could he further then earths center go: | 
As tharthe ayre,the carth,or Ocean, 

Sould ſhield then from the gorge of greedie man. jj 
. Hath * [4 
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Hath vtmoſt Jads-oltght berterthenhis owne? '' ** 
Then vemoſt Ade is neare,and tife to gone. > 
O Narnre: witthe wotld ordairfdfornought, ''' 
But fill mangmaw; and feedemans idle thonght? 
Thy Grandſacs words favord of thriftic Leckes, 
Or manly Garlicke ,Bur thy furnace reckes, 
Hote teams of wine:and can a loofe deſcric 
The drunken draughts of ſweete a Farammitie. 
hey naked went:or clad in ruder hide: 
Or home-ſpun Kſſer, void of forraine pride: 
But chou canſt maske in gariſh gauderie, 
To ſuit a fooles far-fetched liucrie. 
A French head ioyn'd to necke [tahas: 
Thy thighs from Gerwenie,and breſt fro Spaine: 
An Ez#gh/omen innone;a foole in all: 
Many in one,and one in ſeuerall. 
Then men were men, but now the greater pare 
Beaſts arein life,and women are in = 
Good Saturne ſelfe, that homel co_—_ 


In proudeft pope was not o clad of yore, 
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As is the. yader-groome of the Olllevie, 
Husbandipg iz inyork-day yeomantie..  . . - *- * 
Ich | ed AMerbut word fore-Gaies :,,, | 


ps apo hv day iv 
Then farewell faireſt age, the worlds beſt daies, 
Thriuingin.ll, asit in age decaies.. 
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cat Offnend knowes not how he ſhalbe kriown 
Cu once great D/moud ſhalbe dead & gone; 
Vnleſle herearc,vp ſome rich monument, _ 
Teri furlongs nearer to the firmainciit, 
Some ately tombe he builds, Egyptian wiſe, 
Rex Regww written on the Pyrami: 
Where as great Arthar lies in ruder oke, 
That neuer t felt none bur the ſellers iroke. 
Small honour can be got with gaudie graue: 
Nor it thy rotten name from death can ſauce. 
_The fairer tombe, the fowleris thy name, 
» he greater pompe procuring greater ſhame, 
Thy monument make thou thy luing deeds: 
No other tombe then that, true vertue needs, 
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Whathad he noupht whereby he might be knows, 
But coftly pilemengs of ſome curious ; fone? > 
Thematter , Namires,and the workinans frame, - 
His purſes colt; vehere then is O/nonds name? 
Deſeru'dſt thou ill? well were thy name and theey - 
Wert thou inditchedin great ſecrecie, 
Where as no paſſenger might curſe thy duſt, 

Nor dogs ſepulchral} fate their gawning luſt, 
Thine ill deſerts cangat be graued with thee, 

So long as 0n thy gone they ingraued bees 
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He curteous Citizen bad me to his feaſt, 
With hollow words, and ouetly requeſt; '- - / 
Come,will ue with me this Holy day? 
t 


Lycelded, tho he hop'd T would fiy Nay: 
For had T mayden'd it,as many vie: 
Loath for to graunt,bur loather to refuſe. 
A lacke fir, I were loath, Another day: 
I ſhould but trouble you : pardon me zf you Ay. 
No pardon ſhould Inced; for,to depart 
He giues me leaue: and thanks too,in his heart. 
"Two words for monic, Darbiſairian wiſe: 

'$ one too manie) is a naughtie guiſe, 
Who lookesfor double biddings to a feaſt, 
May dine at home for an importune gueſt, 
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I War,chen ſaw, an{foundrhe preate expence: 
aro faſ/bioos of our Citizens. 

Oh : Cleabpatricaltighgrwanteh 6: 

For curious coſt, and wondrous choiſe of ELLEN 
Beete,that earſt Hercwdes held for ficieft fare: «© 
Potke, forthe far-Baotian,or the hare! :- 7 07 VV 
For Marviall : fiſh forthe Vewetran;':! |;-- 1 77 
Gooſe-liuer for the hkorous Romiane, Boob 
Th Athenians powe, ,Jolans cheere, . - 4 =) 
The Hen for ec; and the Parthian Deexo,' - | 
Grapes for Arteſilas; figs for Platrrr mouth; - -- * ++ 1 
And Chefnuts faire for eFmuarifirtoorh. 3200 
Had thou ſuch cherre,wer tthou ever there beer 
Neuer :1choughtſo:nor come there no mores: 
Come there no more;for io — that coſts 
Newer hence take me for thy (eeond beſt 7 | 

For whome he meancs to make'an debt 

One diſh ſhall ferwezar:d welcome make | 
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Vw 7 rs Polemons Natal kept | 
That ſo his r fiecſhold; is all freſhly ſteps, ,-; 
With new-ſhed bloud?could henorfacrifice t  -- 
Some ſorry morkin thatvabidden dies: : :_. Ty 
Or meager haifer,orfoine rater Ewes + un AT 
Rut he-mult needs his Poſts with bloud embrew, 5. 
And on his way=doore'fixethe hpaned bead, |...) 
With flowecrs,and with: v7 0-5 women —_ 
Now [hall the paſſer 1©man:deuour;: as 
Whar boots it ut theworik:muſbknow'e., 

O thefond healing i man? ' » w_ | 
Does he the bellzthaz may ehevefibe ſeene?,). --1.-\ 
Who. &uergiuesa pairc of veluer hooes 2 ie) 


To hi holy Ryddgor etal allowes: 
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But a now open ring ng OF, Counre-fex Bell, 
heigehires, is great ciced may dwell, . ... 
Sn] iff Ci wee. 6” 1 

Or in the laſting totube of plated bra os 

For he that dot TOY few del Bay on yo" 

T were ſure his beſt fue for fitc ekda F: 

Who would inplotioys line, jig Rieger die,” INT / 

And might ercrntZeMis namesn memorte? » © Y 

And he that canil&t'btas g ofpreatetNore;* - FT 

Muſt make his ſbyticwhat mucl;,and little more; © 14 

| Nor can good Alyfen weare'on bis 1ett bond,” | 

A ſignet ring of F ft Aamighd< "a. 

But he muſt cut his. gloue,to ſHew His rid, 

That his trim Jew, might be berrerſ] oh] 

And that rmgn' 'mbnghr1 {ome Buryeſſe birt: repute, 

With Sarten lecues hath grac at his lackeloth ſure... 


LIB, 111. 


AV ANY Hb 


SAT. V. 


Wo SPedWe os 


leon all Curtefie, and vnruly windes, 

Two onely foes that faire di = findes. 
Strange curſe | But fixfor ſuch a Me age, 
When — lubietto ſuchwallghg 
Late ranaingey rats TA Ag AY». 

Mce mes, as ſeem'd by bis diſguis'd ajay, 
Aluftic Courtier, v bo curled head, 
With abron locks was rhanthe, 


ay rent y apap ne EIS 
He anſweres my wntimely courtches, 
His bonner- ſine cones, 1, "og 


Th'unruly winde blowes off his mak,” | 
He lights, and runs, and quickly hath him ſped, 
To quercake his oucrrunning head, 


LIB. n.. "TO 


hel ortfull winde, to mocke the Headleſſe many” | 
Tolls apace tos: pirch'd $5 
And ſtraight it to a deeper ditch bart blomns: 
Theremuſt my yonker fetch en WAx@CrOWNe\, ; ff 
Tlookr, and laught, whiles in his roging minde, \ 

He curſt all Curteſie, and ouruly wi ne-bÞ 
Tlookt, and laught, and much I meruailed, {7 
To ſee ſolarge a Cauſ-way in his head... .., i 
And me beckonghte; that whenirfirft bogon, REES; 
Twas ſome ſhroad? Aytumne, that ſo-bar'd the bones 
Is't xot ſweete pride, when men their ctownes rout 
With that which ierks the haws of every iade 

Or floor-ſtrowd locks from off the Barbers ſheares? 
But waxen crownes well gree with borrowed haires; 


-- 
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JV Hen org did (who knoies not Gulyon?) 
\ ore is drie foule arriu'd'at Acheren, | 

Y faire be{ought the Feryman of hell, | 
That he might drinke to dead Pantegrnel 
Charon was atraid leaſt thirſtie Gylkorn, 

Would haue drunke drie the riuer 746 Baby 

Yerlaſt confented for a little hyre, | 

And downe he dips his cho - deepein the myre, 
And drinks, and drinks, and ſwallows in the { reeme, 
Vnrill the ſhallow thares all naked ſeeme. | 
Yer ftill he drinkes, nor can the Botemans cries, 

Nor crabbed oares, nor prayers make him riſe, 

So long he drinkes, till the blacke Carazel, 

Stands ſill faſt grauel'd on the mud of hell. 


There 


* > 


There ſtand they ſtill, por can go,nor retyre, > 

Th6 greedie ghoſts.quicke paſlage Uidsgequize,*, £ 

Yet ſtand they (till, as tho they lay at rode, 

Till Galfonhis bladder would laces 7} T7 

They ſtand, and waite, and pray for oidgnes bout 
te _ 


Which when it came, they failed to thie . 

| But neuer fince dareth the Feryman, - } | 
Once jntertaine the' ghoſt of Gullan,  { - Toi 
Drinke on drie ſoule; and pledgetio Girton { Gi ni 
Drinke to all healths; bucdrinke notro'thine owne.. * 


_' Deſunt ntunulls, —_ 
F He 43077 $ —__ 
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Eeſt thou how gayly tny yong tnaiſter goes, 
IVauncing hindetteypon his rifivg toes , 

And pranks hishand ypon be-daggers fide,' | ,' 

And picks his gluned teeth fanctJate Noonetide?, ' 

Tis Raffio: Trow:ft thou wheiy he din'd to day;-. *\ 

In ſooth I fawhimm fit with Duke Mamfrap. , - !.. - 

Manie welcoms,and much Greats cheere;-' -;* | 

Keepes he for cucric ſtragling Cane/iere: 

An open houſe haunted with greate reſort, 

Long ſeruice mixt vith Muſicall dif, port. 

Manie faire yonker with a fether'd creſt, 

Chooſes much rather be his ſhot free gueſt, 

faxe ſo freely with (o lirtle coſt, 

771i take his Twelue-pence to a meaner hoſt. 


Hadſi 


& 


One locke gFmezen-lk diſhcueled: 
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Hadit thou not'told me,I ſhould ſurely ſay, 
He.touch'tno meat of all this liue-long day. _ . - 
For ſure me thought, yet that was but a gheſlc, 
His eyes ſeewe lunke for yerie hollowneſle, 

Bur could he haue(2s I did it miſtake) 

So little in his purſe,ſo ryuch vpon his backe: 

So nothing in.hismaw-: yet ſeemeth by his bel, . . 
That his gauntgut,no roo much ſuffog felt. -. = 
Sceſt thou haw fide it hangs beneath his hip? - 
Hunger, andbeawne Iron makes girdles {lip. : 


oy 


Yer for all that,how ſifly ſirits he by, . . | * 
All trapped inthe new-found braueries. © - 
The Naw: of new-woon Cates his bonnet lent, 

In beu of their {© kind a Conquerment. UT 


What needed he ferch that from fartheſt Spare, 3 
His Graudeme could haue lent with lefſer paine? | 
Tho he perhaps never paſt the Engliſh ſbore; 

Yer faine would counted be a Conquerour. 

His haire French hke;ftares on bis frighted bed, 


7 
' 
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As if he nent to weare a natiue cord, 

Ifchaunce his Fates ſhould him that banc afford, 
All Britzsſh bareypon the briſtled skin, 
Cloſe noched is his beard both lip and chin: 
His linnen collar Zabyromthian-(ct, 
Whoſe thouſand double turnings neuer mer: 
His ſleeucs halfe hid with eldow-Pineonings, 
As if he ment to flie with linnen wings. 
But when I looke and caſt mine eyes below, 
What monſter meets 'mine eyes int humane ſhow? 
So lender waſt with ſuch an Adbows loyne, 
Did never ſober Nature ſure conioyne. 
Lik'ſt a ſtrawne ſcar-crow in the new-ſowne field, 
Reard on ſome ſticke;the terider corne to ſhield; 
Or if that ſemblance fer uwite-not cucric deale, 
Like a broad ſhak-forke with 'aſtender fteale, 
Deſpiſed Nature fait them once aright, 
Their. bodie to their cote: borh now miſ-dight: 
Their bodie to their clothes might ſhapen bee, - 


1 hat vill their clothes ſhape totheir bodie. 
Meane 
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Meane while I wonder at ſo prowd a backe; 
Whiles thiempyio guts lowd. rumblenfot 

Thy bellic enuierh phe backs brighg glee, . .., X 
And murqurs ar fuchinequalitic.. . «oo  . 
The backe appeates ynto the pattiall 8ine, ,* 05 
The Fate belly pleads they bribed beene?'** + 
And he forwanit of better Aduocateg. | + +: 
Doth to che ezre his iniucic relate.” 1 0 ws 
The backe inſulting ore the bellies need, 


Saies :thou thy elle, I others eyes muſifeed. 

The maw, the gurs, all inward parts complaine 

The backs great pride, and. their owne / on paines 
Ye witlefle gallants, Tbeſhrew your hearts, 

That ſets ſuch diſcord twixt agrecing parts, 

Which neuer can be ſet at onement more, 


Vntill the mawes wide mouth be ſtopt with ores, 


THE, CONCLYSION 
of all. 


AP He hen? I'writ in ſmoother Cedax tree, 


Sogentle Satyrs, pend ſoe , 
Henceferth 1 write in crabbed Snake 


pms rey 1 eant' ecret meaning finde. 
Holde ont ye guiltie, and rpc 


dndmecteny farfetelt | 5 with waiting ſides 


| 


